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Chapter  1  by  Sydney  Jett 

There  once  was  a  poem  that  was  so  graceful  that  it  taught  the  world  how  to  sing.  It  started  with 


the  wind  and  taught  it  how  to  glide  to  the  sound  of  love.  Then  it  moved  on  to  the  sun  and  taught 


it  how  to  shine  so  that  every  important  moment  gets  to  have  its  special  time  in  the  spotlight . 
Then  it  taught  the  green  grass  how  to  sway  and  shake  to  the  winds  song  of  love.Then  it  moved 
on  to  the  flowers,  and  taught  them  how  to  bloom  big  bright  and  beautiful  and  attract  the 
bouncing  bumble  bees  carrying  there  own  tune  that  makes  up  the  sounds  of  the  bumble  bees. 
Then  it  taught  the  leaves  on  the  trees  howto  rustle  just  right  and  create  a  sound  like  lightning 
from  the  winds  sound  of  love.Then  it  moved  on  to  the  birds  who  each  had  there  own  song  to 
contribute.  Each  one  in  a  different  key,  voice  and  tone.  To  some  it  might  of  sound  noisy,  but  to 
the  poem  it  sounded  like  music,  music  that  the  poem  had  taught  the  world  how  to  sing.  The  last 
thing  the  poem  had  taught  was  the  man.  The  man  danced  to  sounds  of  the  winds  love  song  and 
the  sun  shined  bright  on  him  as  he  did.  While  the  grass  swayed  and  shook  watching  him  move 
gracefully  across  the  ground.  The  flowers  bloomed  bringing  the  bumble  bees  sounds  of 
humming,  which  added  to  the  winds  sound  of  love.  The  leaves  on  the  tress  boomed  and  crackled 
like  lightning,  creating  a  rain  drum  sound.  All  while  the  man  dances  gracefully  on  the  ground 
while  the  grass  sways  peacefully  watching  the  man.The  birds  sang  there  songs  loud  so  that  it 
was  the  song  heard  around  the  world.  The  poem  stopped  and  looked  at  what  he  had  created  it 
was  a  masterpiece.  We  are  all  unique  and  beautiful  but  together  we  are  a  masterpiece.  All  the 
flowers,  bees, grass, tree  leaves,  wind  and  the  sun  had  learned  something  that  day.  Together 
everyone  achieves  more,  each  part  of  nature  had  it  part  to  play  and  without  each  part  the  song 
wouldn't  sound  the  way  it  did.The  poem  felt  satisfied  at  what  he  did  the  world  got  its  voice  and 
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